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winch Is published for the first time in the
present volume, describes in fine verse the emo-
tions and the scene. The face of this delicious
vale is not quite what it was when

u Cottages of mountain, stone
Clustered like stars some few, but single most,
And lurking dimly in their shy retreats,
Or glancing at each other cheerful looks
Like separated stars with clouds between."

But it is foolish to let ourselves be fretted by
the villa, the hotel, and the tourist. We may
well be above all this in a scene that is haunted
by a great poetic shade. The substantial features
and elements of beauty still remain, the crags
and woody steeps, the lake, " its one green island
and its winding shores; the multitude of little
rocky hills." Wordsworth was not the first poet
to feel its fascination. Gray visited- the Lakes
in the autumn of 1769, and coming into the
vale of Grasmere from the north-west, declared
it to be one of the sweetest landscapes that
art ever attempted to imitate, an unsuspected
paradise of peace and rusticity. We cannot
indeed compare the little crystal mere, set like
a gem in the verdant circle of the hills, with